was provoked. Even a lunatic does not become violent
unless he is stimulated.9 Again he paused. 'Violence,,5 he
went on, 'is a very odd thing. A normal man's mind has
an  extraordinarily  complex  mechanism  inhibiting  him
from using it. But the power of that mechanism varies
with different cultures. With the Western peoples it is less
powerful than with the Eastern. I do not, of course, speak
of war. There, different factors are operating. The Indian
is a good example of what I mean. The number of at-
tempted assassinations of English officials in British India
is, not unnaturally, very high. The interesting thing is the
very large number of those attempts that fail. Most of
them fail not because Indians are specially bad shots, but
bdpause at the crucial moment the:would-be assassin be-
comes immobilised by his instinct against violence. I once
talked with a Bengali Communist about it. He said that
the Hindu might go with hate in his heart and a good
revolver to kill the local representative of his oppressors,
He might escape detection, he might stand out of the
crowd unobserved when the time came and his enemy
approached and raise the revolver. The official would be
at his mercy. Then the Indian would hesitate. He would
see not the hated oppressor, but a man. His aim would
falter and the next moment he would himself be shot
down by the guards. A German or a Frenchman or an
Englishman under the same hate-stimulus would have shot
and shot straight.'

'And what sort of hate-stimulus do you think caused
Major Clandon-Hartley to punch this Italian in the
stomach?'

Terhaps,' said he, with a touch of impatience, 'he did
not like die man.' He rose to his feet. 'I have some urgent
letters to write. You will excuse me?'

no